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“Traveling back in time requires 

a mass substitution, which acts 

to preserve the constant state 
of matter and energy in the 


so] 


universe ae 


{Told to me by an old man that | 
happened upon as he sat on the only 
park bench under the only shade tree 

in the temple’s gardens ...} 


- Emil, 2023 


a" - hh MOMMA TOLD ME NOT To COME 


NOT THAT YOU ASKED 


Well, to get like totally off into the 
S. weeds of our current conversation 
regarding the bad joke that our 
Reptilian Overlords played on us by 
mucking up their original slicing-N- 
dicing a cocktail of their advanced 
DNA with that of the First Humans 
to create a DNA Marker that tells 
our body to age towards random 
expiration date; the old man said: 


“Let me tell you a bit about who I am 
and how I came to be here in this 
rather odd conversation about the 

universal fakery of time." 


A great majority of his life, he 
claimed to have lived in a haunted 


world where mundane facts might as 
well have been a like a random 
reflection in a mud-puddle, an image 
chalked ona wall after midnight or 
maybe, the a black-robed figure 
hidden deeply in the mist of the 
nearby swamps and collectively, it all 
radiated significance power mirage 
that seemed to make some sense 
although, my half-consciously brain 
was failing to fully grasped. 


His was an anti-romantic poetry who 
finds beauty in "things as they are," 
in the reality of the here and now. 


In this, he saw God's intention(s) 
before for all of CIS Humanity (the 
First Humans) before he sublet his 


dream to Ahriman ona 1,000-year 
management lease and for all 
practical purposes became an 
absentee landlord. 


From the fragments of our 
conversation (as I failed to take 
notes) that I can now recall, it seems 
that his key philosophy was that he 
believed that everything that 
happens is "written up above" a 
"Great Scroll" which is unrolled 
a little bit at a time, on which all 
events, past and future, are written. 


In common volk speak, he believed 
that the concept that people were 
given Free Will “the freedom of 
choice" was but a chapter test and 


which might be utilized as a 
“learning” experience that always 
ended up with God saying: 

"I told you so!" 


He made serious issue that if CIS 
Humanity had been given true Free 
Will then, the planet would have 
blown up eros ago. 


Everything in the “Great Scroll" was 

not a recording as events unfold but 

was a complete programming matrix 

that was scripted in the Age before 
the so-called “Great Bang." 


He kind of gave a slight chuckle ina 
manner fitting a man (proper 
pronoun, thank you) of his statue and 
formal education that extended 
through a list of some of the finest 


mystery schools know to our current 
generation when he mentioned the 


"BIG BANG" 


“You know it was one of your Jesuit 
Brothers who came up with this 
whole concept in the early 20% 

Century and he told me that he had 

done so because his Pope was having 

trouble explaining the power of the 
universe versus the power of God in 
arguments with more enlightened 
Europa Brothers who seemed still 
upset about what the church had 
done to their hero, Gallio." 


Yet, he was additament that one 
must place value on an individual's 
actions; "For one must not a be 


passive bit-part character in the 
on-going story of CIS Humanity’s 
pathway to its final chapter 
where it shall face its doom or 
ascend into a new enlighten age 
in harmony with what some refer 
to as the Multiverse." 


The main subject of our 
conversation(s) was a story of 
him traveling to a far-off 
destination which he leaves 
insistently vague, and to dispel 
what he must feared was my 
approaching boredom of his long- 
winded tale that he seemed to 
compelled to spice it up by 


recounting the story of his loves 
(true or just an old man's brags?) 
along his way to wherever he was 
going. 
Furthermore, I am not sure as to the 
purpose of this trip. He never got 
around to explaining. 


In retrospect, I sometimes doubt 
that there was any such journey. 
Just saying! 


More so, his story was continuously 
interrupted by him introducing other 
new characters and offering up 
various comic mishaps or blinding 
tales of thrill-seeking adventures 
that would have made for a good 
Saturday Morning Serial down at the 
Florida Theater. 


At this point, with my true interest 
waning once all of these new 
characters were introduced in ever 
greater numbers than an old-time 
Russian Novel and each branched of f 
into their own complicated story line; 
I was lost not in how not to remain a 
passive listener and (to my humble 
admission) it now seemed regretful 
that I had sat down on this 
particular bench under the shade of 
an ancient bayan tree that covered 
most of the passing sidewalk of the 
temple gardens. 


Still, I do admit that the tales he 
told were usually humorous, 
especially the racier ones dealing 
with romance as their subject 


matter, and one must salute his 
canny ability to feature such 
complex, fully-developed characters 
who all seemed to be indulging in 
some form of deception. 


Later on, I happened to read a Ray 
Bradbury novel (the one about a book 
burning firemen) and I instantly 
recognized him as one of the “Book 
Remembers" in that story. They tell 
me they made an English movie of 
the book several years back. 


Over the coming months, I would 
occasionally join him for additional 
conversations several which I recall 
leading to a serious bout or two of 
angry arguments and one-time, near 

to fist-a-cuffs. 


f aaron 


MOMMA TOLD ME NOT To COME 


I clearly remember, one of the more 
heated conversations that we had 
before I was to be moving away for a 
new job up in the capital. 


As you know that I was an Intern for 
the great Guru Shara after my 
graduation from the Alexandria 

Mystery School (Home Study 
Course) and how she was stranded 
here from her original home in the 
“Eight Sphere" of the Multiverse; 
Guru Shara taught us not only that 

time was not a natural force but one 
that was created to control the work 
productivity of the First Humans 
but, that time travel cannot exist if 
time is an illusion...fake. 


MoMMA TOLD ME NOT To COME 


So, you can imagine the conversation 
when he took confidence in my 
friendship to advise me that he was 
a“Time" Traveler and that far-away 
place that he had told me in our first 
meeting was here, the planet Earth. 


I rolled my eyes but as a courtesy, I 
let him continue his on-going new tale 
of adventure without interruption(s). 


He took great care to explain the 
process in common terms: 


“My time-jump mechanism is a 
method for traveling backwards 
through space and time developed by 
his world's version of DARPO. The 
portals can be stationary, summoned 
by a bank of computers onto a 


Oe ge 
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specific point, or triggered by an 
individual remotely carrying a hand- 
held remote-control tracker device." 


I nodded for him to continue while 

holding back a slight urge to “take 

him to school" but I didn't and he 
continued. 


“Traveling back in time requires a 
mass substitution, which acts to 
preserve the constant state of 

matter and energy in the universe. 

Therefore, when someone travels 

backwards in time, a being of equal 

or similar mass is displaced into an 
other-dimensional Limbo (a 
Multiverse Purgatory?) until the 
traveler returns to their own time. 
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This displacement effect is explosive 
to witness, and more than once, more 
than a few casual observers 
presumed the displaced individual 
was atomized on the spot." 


Thinking of what to say but out of 
some real interest, I asked: 


“So, what you are saying this would 
be like what we call spontaneous 
combustion?" 


He nodded and finished his tale with 
one final note that he thought might 
be interesting: 


“The Trans-Time Dimensional Portal 
is a type of time-jump mechanism, 
but it can also be used to travel 


across normal space, thus functioning 
much like the space bridge which it 
successfully replaced." 


With this final thought, he got up 
and excused himself and walked off 
towards the temple's entrance. 


As, I said, this was our final 
conversation and must say that I 
refrained from my early desire to 
educate him to the reality(s) that 

time didn't exist and thus, time 
travel could not exist regardless of 
what Old Doc Brown tried to 
convince me of when he wanted to 
steal that nuclear fuel rods from 
those crazy Libyans right outside of 
Burbank's Outlaw Sample Lab. 
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Funny how some people and events 
stick with you and so randomly just 
fall into a proper conversation. 


Do you have somewhere to go? 


Sorry to see you can't stay a tab bit 
longer to hear the rest of the story. 


Stop back by and I will give you the 
full Paul Harvey “Rest of the Story." 


I'm here most week days until about 
noon. 


WC. 
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HOBO TOURS 2024 


“I SECOHO THAT EMOTION” 
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